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BOX 14158 
SAN FRANCISCO. 94114 


“SERVING A DISTINGUISHED READING PUBLIC WITH THE 
FINEST (N UNDERGROUNP HUMOR SINCE 1969” 





A Message from the Publisher 


Dear Readers, 

The year was 1969, and the Revolution was in full swing. It was “Make Love, Not War,” “Off 
the Pigs!", and on Haight Street in San Francisco colorful street vendors chanted: “acid, 
speed, lids...". Meanwhile across town in a decaying former opera house, four Texans 
(Gilbert Shelton, Jack Jackson, Dave Moriaty and myself) plotted to Rule the World by corrup- 
ting its youth with a new “art form"—Underground Comix! Together we bought an old printing 
press and began turning out psychedelic dance posters and classy literature, paying the rent 
and buying paper to print more comix. We named our new company The Rip Off Press. 


Right from the beginning The Fabulous Furry Freak Brothers , created by Gilbert Shelton, 
were the backbone and the symbol of The Rip Off Press. Their drug-crazed, anti-authoritarian 
lifestyle reflected the radical subculture that was forming, not only in America but throughout 
the Western World. As the years went by, their humor struck a chord in millions of readers. In 
1971 the first collection of Freak Brothers comix, The Collected Adventures of the Fabulous 
Furry Freak Brothers (Freak Brothers #1) was assembled from strips published in assorted 
other comics and the pages of The East Village Other and The L.A. Free Press. In 1972 The Rip 
Off Press was incorporated, and in 1973 it nearly went broke. Jackson and Moriaty went back 
to Texas, and | fired the entire printing staff. But the Fabulous Furry Freak Brothers rolled on. 


By now an whole new generation of fans has grown up, who missed the chance to enjoy the 
truly classic underground comix of the 60's and early 70's. This comix series strives to bring 
those great “lost” comix to the reader at a popular price. The Freak Brothers and other Gilbert 
Shelton comix in this first issue of Underground Classics are reprinted from Feds & Heads, 
Hydrogen Bomb and Biochemical Warfare Funnies, Facts 0’ Life Sex Education Funnies, The Rip 
Off Review of Western Culture (#3), and Feelgood Funnies #1, now all out of print, and from the 
more expensive paperback anthologies Thoroughly Ripped and Best of the Rip Off Press, vol. 
2. We at Rip Off Press, Inc. believe that the comix of the 60’s still have an important message 
for the readers of the 80's; so as the young lady on the inside back cover says, “Let's read some 
more of those and do it again!” 


Fred Todd 






President—Rip Off Press, Inc. 





UNDERGROUND CLASSICS #1 (Freak Brothers #0) Copyright © 1985 by Rip Off Press, Inc. and Gilbert Shelton. All rights reserved under International 
Copyright Law. No portion of this book may be reproduced without permission of the copyright holder. Printed in U.S.A. Published by the Rip Off Press, 
Inc., P.O. Box 14158, San Francisco CA 94114, publishers of the finest in underground humor and satire since 1969. Send $1 for a one-year subscription 
{USA only) to our big Mail Order Catalog. Outside the USA, send 3 postal response coupons to receive a tree catalog via air mail 


MANY PEOPLE 
K wave poxep Me * 
Wi IF THe FABULOUS ¥ 
REAK 


You KNow, A LO ’ 
, T OF THINGS 
{HAVE HAPPENED HERE, IN AMERICA 
So! 





TL NOBODY LOOKS FOR A JOB 
ALL THE MEN HAVE LONG HAIR NOW! Mn city P HALE 
THE PEOPLE LIVE OFF 
WELFARE / 


THE ECONOMY |S BREAKING DOWN /| } 
MONEY |S GETTING WORTH LESS | 
AND LESS! THE GOVERNMENT HAS! / 
SOLD OUT TO PRIVATE INTERESTS! 
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(HEH HEH) THAT WAY I CAN 
GO VISIT THEM ANY TiMe I 
NEED IDEAS FoR MY STRIPS! 


Lew Go OVER THERE, AND ILL 
INTRODUCE You! THE House |S 
Just A Few BLOCKS AWAY f 





IE CORNER Be 
THE HLL! 


MY HOUSE ! THeY THE FOUNDATION , THE 
DISMANTLED MY HOUSE mr ! 
AND SOLD IT TO || comcast re = 


THoSE GOD DAMN HIPPIES! 
WHERES MY SHOTGUN ? LLL 
KILL THE SONS OF BiTcHES! 


HOLD THE & 
GbX DOWN! st 





HI, FELLOWS! M 
MY NEW BOVERIENDY, 
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SUMMERTIME... AND OUR HIRSUTE HEROES 
ARE SETTLING DOWN FOR A SEASON OF 
CREATIVE PROCRASTINATION... 


WM L SAY THERES NOTHIN’ Lig SHOR IN: } 





! SMOKIN DE 
ND COOLIN’ DE Ou 
ZE OF 
SEARS AND ROEBUCK 
EE-LECTRIC FAN? 





WELL, AS FOR ME, I’M GONNA SPEND 


THE SUMMER SMOKING DOPE, EATING 
y DOPE, DRINKING DOPE, AND OTHERWISE 
Py ALTERING MY CONSCIOUSNESS! im 


ef THE TROUBLE WITH 

YOU, FAT FREDDIE, |S 
YOU'RE HUNG DP 

ON DOPE? 


oY 
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WT TOT 
tty 


HI!) I JUST RAN 
AWAY FROM HOME. IN 
Y COUNCIL BLUFFS! YOUR 
COUSIN 
GAVE ME YOUR ADDRESS? 
CAN I CRASH HERE? 


(T'S JUST A 
TEENYBOPPER! 
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COUNTRY COWFREAK B 


HERE'S TO A SUMMER OF BLISS! 





(OH SHEEEE-IT? ITS A Bust! Fy! 
HIDE THE STASH! 


FRIEND OF co INTRY 
COWFR’ 


BS} HERE, LET ME ROLL THATS k 
A MAKING IT 100 SKINNY AND LUMPY: 





HEN, } Eh, 
TO SCORE SO T_ BROUGH v 


GROOVY, MAN. COOL - 
UP TIGHT. OUTA SIGHT. 













WELL, WHAT DID You 
BRING’ US FOR : 
h DINNER ? : 


ITS TIME You GUYS 
QUIT EATING LI 


KE 
OURGEOIS CAPITALIST & 
IT YOU A ¥ 


p Bs 
PIGS— I GO 
FIFTY-POUND SACK OF 
BROWN RICE! px 








WHATS UP? I LI 
A JOINT AND OUR 
LITTLE, FRIEND 
DIDN'T COME 
RUNNING ! 


Za PSE He BRAS 
‘Too LUMPY) 
















WELL, 
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Cr 


raul! 
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GIVE. ME ENOUGH DOPE AND. 
EAT ANYTHING, HEH HEH HEH J 














TIME 


Hay Ss 


Wt ae 


HEY, YOURE RIGHT! YOU SUPPOSE SHE 
WAS REALLY A PRINCESS ? 











CRABS ? ALL THIS. 


I THOUGHT 





iil 
TA HILUL 


ma 
na ise 





THE FABULOUS 


ws. AND NOW SHE HAS MOVED IN WITH THE 
FAT FREAK IN THE FREAK BROTHERS APARTMENT 
c : 


wy HUNDREDS OF NUDE 
HIPPIES ... DISGUSTING ORG iia ! 
IN BRR TEEAT [orous y : 
Lis WATCHING 
© “TEEVEE 
ALL DAY 
AND ALL 
NIGHT! 








(T HURTS 
to pee! 


| <(oucH! oucH! 





TU TAKE AL TEN 
OF 'EM AT ONCE! 


DPY DOESNT KNOW 15 THAT IF 
AKE. ENOUGH ANTIBIOTIC TO 
OFF THE. GONOCOCL| 
VILLAINS HERE >, 
THAT THEY MAY] 


F ! 
c ER, UH... SEE YOU GUYS | 
LATER!” I Have T Run) 





LDP BETTER SNEAK DOWN 
7 THE FREE CLINIE AND 
cE A poctor / 








—— 
OH Gop, ITS A 
LAPY DOCTOR ! 


HOW EMBARASSING / 4] 





MAYBE I CAUGHT 
SOMETHING OFF A 
TOILET SEAT, HUH? 











WHATS WRONG, Doc ? 
YoU WONT HAVE TO 
AMPUTATE, 

WILL You ? 


You JUST GOTTA BE 
MoRE CAREFUL WHERE 
You STIUK THAT THING Jf) 


PL HAVE To Use 


TWICE AS MUCH 
PENICILLIN, 
YOURE SO FAT 








SURE IS GONNA PUT 
A DAMPER ON MY 
SEX LiFe ! 


IT? YES CR NO? Do 
You WANNA BuY ALL 


> 
THESE RUBBERS WE 




















\ AND FAT FREDDYS THE 
JEALOUS TYPE SOT NEVER 
TOLD HIM ABouT BALUNG 

FREEWHEELIN’ FRANKLIN 

AND PHINEAS £ 

YOU BALLED ALL 
THREE OF THE 
FREAK BROTHERS ? 

































OH Yes, I BALLED 
FREEWHEELIN FRANKLIN ONcE J} 

AND PHINEAS j 
TWENTY: THREE TIMES 7 pe 








PH! ALL MY 50-CALLED 


“FRIENDS” CARRYING ON BEHIND ) | 
MY BACK! WHAT A BUMMER J 














Good THING I DIDNT 
TELL THEM ABOUT THE 


er 


















ww (FL DONT Tet ANYONE 

ABOUT (T, SHE MAYBE WON'T 
FIND OUT AND THEN SHELL 
GIVE IT TO FREEWHEELIN’ 
FRANKLIN’ AND PHINEAS / 





HeEnecHecces / 


VENGEANCE f 














HEY! WE WoNT HAVE To A 
NDE RC A Me PULLING > REALLY ey YEAH, WeLL, T 
OUT ON TIME ANY More! Jo OF YOU, Vie a fee 
IM USING RUBBERS 
, —— 











3 FREDDYS GIRL 
7 GINEN IT To ME! 








BLOT IM GETTING & | 
Wen WitH HER! Bf WA 


BERS! 


We 
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THEIR ASS OR ON THEIR HORSE, 
RECITE A LITTLE Ditty 


AND 
THAT WENT LIKE THIS, OF COURSE 


MARIJUANA CIGARETTE J 


STRIKE A MATCH AND LIGHT ANOTHER 


BUT You HAVENT HEARD OF ME 
You MAY THINK THEY Go TOGETHER, 


YOU HAVE HEARD OF EVIL, 
SVE HEARD OF MISERY, 
VE HEARD OF RICHARD NIXON, 


AND You" 


IND, 


AND LET US NOT ForcEeT: 


Bors, 
LIGHT ANOTHER MARIJUANA CIGARETTE 


HE'S BEEN EATING IS THE FINEST STUFF ARoU! 
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the adventures of 
FAT FREDDY'S 
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YZ Game 
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ff 
= Pete | 
A Ox,'Good Grier!" ar FREDDY Yq Haw LOCK THIS GUY 
K HAS GOTTEN HIMSCLE BUSTED! OUT N THE PATROL CAR f 
> 
ot Jl] Bq 
a ig 4, 3 
poe Hild ‘e aM * i 
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KY FAT FREDOV! WHAT ARE ‘You 
T. WONDER WHY EAR rer 
‘OUR FRONT DOOR 5) i DOING IN THAT COP 
(9 OPEN 27 ye, ! 
‘ PEROT? THOSE KEYS 
7H; ME 
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ier 
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THIS little the Shit stomped out of hi 
Tara THIS 1: tle Freak got the parking lot Of the 2b all-ni 
i D every esper BELOW) 





‘You can get fucked up til the rising sun, 
| and then it’s time for the funeral run, 


And if you find a place that airt paved over, 
You can lay me ‘neath the proverbial clover 





WAS BORN down SOUTH ‘Twernt nobody, there 
Y ona CHICKEN FARM - Buta sky full of Air, H 

near Mashville, i) 3 Seventeen billion CHICKENS, 
iQ..TennessEE; and ME. 





Heer ps SOY REEEEE HI 


Cu rea 














CHICKENS drivin’ CADILLACS to WASHINGT: 
fr =“ - 









































WASHINGTON DC.>)| 


























Ghent so Sian AND CRANK AND CRADDOCK Binge’ mmevees AND JERSEYS | 

LIVED TOGETHER IN A PADPOCK =| PERE! RES 
EATING HASH AND SMOKING HAppock ||IB|| [to tHe coveniouse, WHICH OF COURSE |S 
TIL THe Cows CAME HOME. | mig || | ME AztROOME. 





ul SF 





(Wren THE FouR WERE BROUGHT To JURY 
THEY WERE SENTENCED To MISSOURI, 


THERE TO LIVE ON BREAD AND PUREE, 
MAKING LICENSE PLATES. 





ine AND SHRANK FEIGNED RIGOR Morris, 
IKK DEBARKED UPON A TORTOISE, 

BUT THE TRUE AND TEARFUL PART IS 

NO ONE Gor AWAY. 4 


_— 
VicaNwnice, CRADDOCK EVER WANDERS, (AND THEIR SLOGAN, SCRAWLED IN FECES, 
EVER SCHEMES AND EVER PONDERS, , | A WARNING To OUR SpEciES: c 
PLOTTING WITH THE WOLVES AND CONDORS “BROTHERS, IF YOU SEES WHAT WE SEES, 
MANKINDS OVERTHROW. 3 LET YouR CHICKENS Go!” 
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IWoRDs BY LIEVEN ADKING + PICTORES BY GILBERT SHELTON 
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I dont give a golly gosh darn. 
7 


And milk * cote Cod chicka. 











HOW CAN You SIT AND WATCH THAT 
DUMB THING ALL DAY LONG? IT'LL RUST OUT 
WHAT LITTLE BRAINS You STILL HAVE? 


ooofeccee! 
> L THINK LLLTAKE 
TMEBLUE... (No, 
7 _WAIT! I THINK 
LT Lke THE RED... 


WELL RETURN TO "HOLLY Woop 
CROQUET’ |N A MOMENT! IN 


THE MEANTIME, A FEW WORDS 
FROM YOUR LOCAL TELEVISION ? 


No! WAITA MINUTE! 
T CHANGED MY MIND? 
I WANT To HAVE THE 
BLUE MALLET, MR.AoNEW! 





LISTEN CAREFULLY, Now! WE'RE ARE YOU LISTENING, Now ? I WANT 
NOT GOING TO BRING BACK “HoLLYwooD You TO GET UP AND WALK To THE 
CROQUET” UNTIL YOU HAVE RECEIVED REFRIGERATOR GET UP! Go! 
IM NOT GolNG To SHOW " HOLLY Woop 
P CROQUET "UNTIL WE GET THIS OVER WITK! 


AND ACKNOWLEDGED THE M 
WE ARE ABOUT To GIVE ‘fou! 





\S THERE A PACKAGE oF SLICED HAM 

RAND A SIK-PACK OF BEER INSIDE THERE? A 
B GOoP! QUICKLY Now, EAT ALL THE HAM 

) “AND DRINK ALL THE BEER, AND THROW 

B THE WRAPPER, THE Box, AND THE EMPTY 

m CANS IN THE SACK! WHEN 

V __ Youre FINISHED, WE 

“HOLLYWOOD CRoa 


Ww 


ATE ALL MY HAM AND 
EVERY CAN OF MY BEEK @ 


NEITHER! I'VE BEEN SITTING 


ME 
HERE ALL DAY WATCHING TEEVEE! 
FIRST T WATCHED 


THE BILLIE 


THAT WELL! TO 
DEL! WITH You! NOW! 





IFE*%,. PART 


Jmoginet mi, 
ear Sees & 


PEYOTE |: 


FLAVORED 


TOOTHPASTE 


‘Ship it into the guest 
bathroom — istert to 
the scream of reaanttion 


SNAPPING 


STASH BOX 


nen songs sides 

soenenerss tite 
eee 

SS Oe os 

ce a 


Be. 


FREAKS 


Washes Setter ana days, 


Dé69 


IT'S SIMPLE! 


It's simple! Just have the subject stare 
fing Say, for instance, the puture 
ull the pat 
fatty eonas. Seek eon Sewiye simp) iy 
nd Sect Tnailously, tonotonoush 


Srelisflucusty, 


YOU ARE GETTING SLEEPY. 


Quickly now, before you fall asleep! 
Reach into’ 3 
yous, BILE 

- Put the dollar in an 
envelope and mailto RipOltPress 
PO Box 14158 SanFrancsco.(A 4114 


Sy water-filled 


‘ Bui 
EAR EYE | | | pocket Amuzd your 
and fun for everyone. || TIERS 


LITTLE PINK HEART-SHAPED. 
SLEEPING PILLS / 


Looks just 1uKe 2 S- 





CHIEF 


the 
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Wow)! THAT WAS 
ID DO 
AGAI 


FAR OUT! LET'S READ 


SOME MORE OF THOSE 


ANI 


OH, 
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SHOP on BOOKSTORE 


FEELING PARANDIDT.? 
BUDDY. YOU MAY AS WELL FORGET ABOUT IT, BECAUSE 


F or SECRET LOUICE 


HAS A SPECIAL DOSSIER ON sO) 


..AND WEVE GOT 
Your “wires” 





